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treacherous picaroonl loots; so by your ruin you save
yourself from slavery at least.
Enter Boy.
Boy. Mrs. Lettice, here's Madam Blackacre come to
wait upon her honour.            {Exeunt LETTICE and Boy.
Man. D'ye hear that? Let us be gone before sre
comes: for henceforth I'll avoid the whole damned sex
for ever, and woman as a sinking ship.
[Exeunt MANLY and FIDELIA.
Free. And Til stay, to revenge on her your quarrel to
the sex: for out of love to her jointure, and hatred to
business, I would marry her, to make an end of her
thousand suits, and my thousand engagements, to the
comfort of two unfortunate sort of people, my plaintiffs
and her defendants, my creditors and her adversaries.
Enter Widow BLACKACRE, led in by Major OLDFOX, and
JERRY BLACKACRE follming, laden with green bags.
Wid. 'Tis an arrant sea-ruffian; but I am glad I met
with him at last, to seive him again, major; for the
last service was not good in law. Boy, duck, Jerry,
where is my paper of memorandums ? Give me, child :
so. Where is my cousin Olivia now, my kind relation ?
Free. Here is one that would be your kind relation,
madam.
Wid. What mean you, sir?
Free, Why, faith, (to be short) to marry you, widow.
Wid, Is not this the wild rude person we saw at
Captain Manly's?                                        '
1  Jer. Ay, forsooth, an't please.
Wid. What would you ? what are you ?   Marry me!
Free. Ay, faith; for I am a younger brother, and you
are a widow.
Wid. You are an impertinent person i and go about
pur business. -
14 Picaroon," a rogue, from Spanish picaro.